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"Lizzy, who was that pretty girl that
I met 011 the stairs this morning ?" sn'n
Frederick Carlton, :is lie tlirow himself
into a well cushioned chair beside his
sister's; "she was some intimate friend,
I pcrsume, for flic went into your apart
mcnt."

"i suppose 11 was rsarah .Morion, ns
y)ic is the only person I atn in the hahit
of admitting to my (Messing room; was
she veiy pretty ?

"IJeaiitifiil."
"How was she dressed ?"
"With the utmost simplicity and nea-

tness."
"It must have heen Sarah : she dresses

witli great taste. Did the lady yon met
wear a blattk velvet mantilla, with a while
hat and willow feather .'"

"Pshaw! black velvet fiddlestick. Do
you call that simplicity ? No, the lovely
creature I mean, wore a Iitde straw bon-

net and a black silk apron ; her dark hair
was parted smoothly upon her snowy
forehead ; she had soft blue eyes, and a
mouth like an opening rose-bu- d ; now,
can you lell me who she is J"

"Oh," exclaimed Lizzy, "it must have
been our Jessie."

"And pray, who is 'our Je:isir f" " as-

ked her brother.
"Only our seamstress, Fred ; a pretty

little creatine, who looks scarcely six-

teen."
"Hy Jupiter! if that 4

i rl is a seams-
tress. Fortune never made a greater
mistake it can't he."

"Well, we can decide the matter,
Fred ; Jessie is now at work in our little
sewing room, and as I am going up to
give her some directions, you can accom-

pany me."
Frederick Carleton obeyed his sister's

suggestion, and sauntered into the room
half hoping his sister was mistaken. I!ut
no; there sat the object of his admira-

tion there sat mtr Jessie, surrounded by
the pieces and patches, shaping and sew-

ing with the utmost diligence, and scarce-
ly raising her eyes from her work. Sea-

ting himself at a little distance, under
pretence of waiting his sister's) leisure,
Frederick busied himself in studying the
countenance of the unconscious girl.

"I lor features arc not perfectly regu-

lar," thought he ; "'out what soft eyes
she has ; what a lovely mouth, and how
beautifully her line forehead shines out
between those bands of raven hair ; her
voice loo, is soft and low, 'an excellent
thing in women.' What a pity such a

creature should be the slave of fashiona-

ble tyrants."
"Tell me," said ha to his eldest sister,

Mrs. )c (!rey, as he relumed to the di-

ning room, "teli mc who is 'our Jessie? "
"Her story is soon told," said Mrs.

Do Grey, laughing, "and for your sake,
my susceptible brother, 1 am sorry she
is not a heroine of romance. Jessie
Murray's father, was a printer, who, mee-

ting with a severe accidental injury was
confined to his bed for several years be-

fore his death, during which time his
wife supported the family by seamstress
work and dress making. Mr. Murray
was always a reading man, and after he
was disabled, he diverted his weary
hours by books and 'the education of his
children. I have been told that he stu-

died Latin and Greek, in order that ho

might teach his son, mid thus lit him if
possible for college, while he carefully
instructed Jessie in all the branches he
deemed essential to a good education.
After the father's death which occurred

not long since, when Jessie was about

eighteen years of age, she determined to

fulfil his wishes respecting her young
brother, and secure for him a collegiate,

education. She therefore adopted her
present employment : she is a neat seams

tress and an excellent dress-make- r, ller
frtrviues arc hie v estimated aint sue
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works fur a few customers who engage
her, as we do. lor several mouths togeth-
er, ller brother entered colletrc last fall.
and she is at all the expense of his edu-

cation."
"What a noble-minde- d girl she must

be, to submit to a life of drudgery for
such a purpose."

"She is the more praise-worth- Fred,
because .she could have obtained a situa-
tion as nursery-governes- s, which accord-
ing to modern notions, would have been
far less degrading; but she refused it

oecaiise it prcvciitru her Irom rclu niificr
every night to her mother."

"Is she always cheerful and good hn
moted?"

"Slie lias 0110 ol the most winning
manners 1 ever knew."

"Site must bo a lovely ercatt.ve."
"A- es, it is a pity to see so much beau

ty and grace wasted in humble life."
"Mm why need it be wasted, Julia ?"
"Iiecause she will, in all probability,

marry some rough mechanic, who w ill
never perceive her grace, and scarcely
lppreeiate her beauty."

Do you suppose, then, that persona
beauty is not appreciated by the poor as
well as the rich, Julia .'"

Yes ; but only certain kinds of beau
ty ; a healthy coarse red cheek, and ;

bold bright eve, are the charms most ad
mired among the plebeians."

"Julia, what are you talking about.'
Are Americans running mad .' Hen
nave 1 returned to mv native country
liter an absence of only live years, and
while my love for republican institutions

as increased ten fold, I hud my country
men have become perfectly beside them
selves in their aping of foreign follies

iihttt.ns forsooth! and pray, who
ire the patricianx of ibis most democra
tic community ?

"Why, Fred, theie must be a differ
ence between the upper and lower clas-
ses in all communities."

"Yes, Julia, the difference between
10 good and the wicked, the honest and

oncst, the educated anil the ignorant,
10 governors and the governed "
"You forget the principal distinction,

Vederick : the rich and the poor."
"Aye, I thought so ; that is the polici

al distinction in modern times, and of
course the rich is the patrician, though he

ty have raked his wealth from the ken
nel ; and the poor man is a plebeian,
though his ancestors should have been
among the only .Imericnn noiiles the

gners of our independence."
"Oil, no, brother, you are quite wrong ;

mechanic, though he be as rich as

nestis, cannot get into good society ;

ml if he abandon his business before his
children arc grown up, they arc received,
mil his graml children finally rank
iiiiimgst our first classes."

Provided they retain their foi tunes,
ir which their grand father toiled, 1 sup

pose, .luiia. ctl, 1 am glail to have
the matter so satisfactorily explained, cs- -

cially as we arc the children of a nic- -

lair.i'.
"Heaven ! Fred, how can you say so?

Our father was no India merchant."
'True, my high-minde- d sister, but he
gait life in a cooper's shop down on the
barf, where be afterwards built his state-store- s.

Many a good barrel has he
a, led am! hooped ; nnd 1 remember
hen a very little boy, how 1 loved to

play in the shavings, lint that is thirty
ears ago, Julia, and I suppose you think

ither people have lorgottcn it.
"1 wish, Fred, that you could forget

it. It is not pleasant to have such things
brought to light so late in the day. They
cannot injure you nor inc, but they may
mar Lizzy's prospects."

"True, Lizzy might not be allowed to

marry a mechanic's grund ton, if it were
known that she was only a mechanic's
daughter."

Frederick Carleton, with some eccen-

tricity, possessed many excellent, finali-

ties. His father had bestowed on him
all advantages of a liberal education,
and after completing his studies he hail

socnt several years in Europe. While
abroad his father died, and his eldest sU

ler married, so on his return he found the
old family mansion passed into other

,nr!s, and his favorite sister Lizzy, a

inmate of Julia's stately mansion. His
paternal inheritance insured him a nj
ctence, and he resolved to marry as soon
as he should meet with a woman capable

of realizing his notions of domestic hap
piness. It is not to bo supposed that the
rich and travelled Mr. ('arleton, (whose
three thousand dollars of yearly income
was more than doubled by many-tongu- e

rumor,) lacked opportunities of selecting
a companion for lile. Hut among the
manipuvering mammas and displaying
daughters, he had as vet seen no one
who equalled his ideas of womanly love
lines. A true American in feeling, he
had lived long enough in foreign follies
to despise them most heartily and cspcei
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ally did he abhor this attempt to estab-
lish an exclusive system in society.
am no agrarian," he would often say,
"nor have 1 any Utopian notions of per-
fect equality ; I am their fore aware that
there must always exist dilTerent classes
in society, such as working men and men
of wealth, men gifted with intellect, and
others only one remove from idoey, but
let us never acknowledge that worst of
all tyrannies, an oligarchy of mere wealth.
A man of enlightened mind and virtuous
principles is my equal, whatever be his
occupation, and whether his hands be
hardened by the blacksmith's hammer, or
soiled by the inn of the learned proles-- .

sions, it is one which I can grasp with
respect."

His notions much displeased his fasti
dious sisters, and they took gieat pains
to convince him ol his folly, lint it was
in vain that they tried to initiate him into
the mysteries of modern fashion ; he
would neither conceal his face beneath an
overgrowth of moustache and beard, nor
would he imitate the long-eare- d asses of
South America in the longitude of his
supeio raven locks, lie even relused to
carry the indispensable cane, alleging
that such a sudden lameness had fallen
upon the spindle shanked men of fashion,
it was the duty of those who could still
boast of some soidii of i

to depend upon themselves for support.
The ladies pronounced him very hand
some, but shocking unfashionable ; while
the geii'lenien, who found that his rent- -

roll was not likely to be diminished cither
it the billiard table or the race course,
liseussed his character as they picked

their teeth on the steps of the Hroaihvay
hotels, and wondered how he contrived
to spend his money.

l'he simple story of Jessie Murray
had deeply aU'ected Carleton, and the
remembrance of her sweet countenance
did not fend to decrease his iuteiest
How much of self mingles in the best
feelings of humanity ! Had Jessie been
1 freckled, red haired, snub-nose- d girl,
Fred, would probably have soon forgotten
icr sisterly devotion, but she was too

pretty to vanish quickly from his mind.
Some how or other it happened almost
every mornim: thai he found it necessary
to see his sisters at an early hour, when
in was sure of finding them in the sew

ing room. His presence became at
ngth quite unheeded by Jessie as well

is his sisters, and while he amused him
self in romping with his Mule nephew, or
puzzing the changes of fashion which
usually occupied his sister's thoiiohls, he

ad constant opportunity of studying the
haraeler of "our Jessie!" He noticed
icr quiet good sense, her line taste, her of

cheerful manners, her iiiiafiecteil humili
ty, the patience with which she bore the
apriecs of his sister?", and he repeated to
limself again and :iLrain, "What a pity
he should be obliged to lead such a
ife."

One winter evening, as ho was hurry-- 1

iii!T to an appointment, he met .les.-i- e.

who, with her bonnet thrown over her
face, and her cloak wrapped closely
iround her, was hastening in an opposite
lireetion. To turn and join her was his

first impulse.
"Where are you going at so late an

hour, .Miss Murray ?" he asked.
"Home," she replied, still hurrying

onward.
"At least allow me to accompany you,"

lid be.
"Oh, no, sir," said she, "it is not ne

cessary. I jjo home alone eerv niuht.
Hut you are liable to insult, and should

not go home without a protector."
We, poor girls, are obliged to be our

own protectors, .vlr. ( arleton, said Jes-
sie. "When my mother is well, she
usually comes to meet me ; but in such
cold weather I do not wish toiisklur
icallh."

"And your brother ?"
"He is at Mew Haven college, sir.

Mr. ('arleton, let me beg you not to go
out of your way for ine."

Fred only answered by drawing her
arm through his. Jessie at lust seemed
alarmed but, by his respectable
manner, she consented to accept his es- -

ort, and they soon reached her mother s

loor. The light of a cheerful fire gleam
ed through tin; half opened shutters ;

and as Fred looked in the room, he could
not avoid noticing the perfect neatness ol
its arragement. Hut Jessie did not in-

vito hitii to enter, ami he unwillingly
bade her good night, though Mc had a

strong desire to take a seal beside that
humble hearth. When next he mel Mis

sisters, he told them of his adventure,
and asked why they did not send a si r

vant with the little seamstress.
"Lord, brother, what :m idea!" ex

claimed Lizzy. "1 am sure she can take
care of herself!"

"Should you feel quite safe, Lizzy, if

you were sent out to walk a mile at
o'clock on a winter's night f"

"No; but I have always been accus
tomed to a protector. Such poor girls
as Jessie early learn to take care ot them
selves, and do not feci the same fenr n

ladies do !"
"For shame !" exclaimed Frederick,

"do you suppose that poverty . blunts
every perception, and destroys every de-

licate feeling. Fuiih I believe the poor
girl is mote favored than die rich in such
respects, for I. don't know one of your
fashionable friends, Lizzy, who would
shrink from taking my arm as modestly
as 'our Jessie' did last night ?"

"Did you really give Jc.ss.ic your arm,
and escort her home ?"

'I did; and when I saw the quiet,!
pleasant liltie parlor which she called
home, I had a great mind to oiler her my
hand as well as my arm."

"Frederick ! are you losing your sen-
ses ? If 1 diil not know you were jest-
ing, 1 should think 011 had been taking
too much wine .'"

"I never was in a sounder state of
mind, my dear sisters, and yet I declare
to ou 1 have a great mind to make little
Jessie your sister-in-la- that is, if she
will accept me."

"Come, come, Fred," interposed Mrs.
De (Jrey, "you are carrying the farce
loo far; Lizzy is ready to cry with vex-

ation."
"For heaven's sake do not be such a

fool ; a pretty business it would be to in-

troduce one of our hirelings as my sister.
.o. no, Fred, that won't do."

"You need not introduce her if you
are ashamed of her. I dare say we
should find society without your aid."

"How so?"
"Why, do you suppose her rich ad-

mirer, Charles Tibbs, would marry the
sister of a man whose wife had once been
a seamstress ?"

Frederick laughed heartily as he re-

plied : "True, I had forgotten ; Charles
I'ibbs, is the grttnd son of old Toney
Tibbs, who used to peddle essences
about the streets, and of course is now
good .writ ly. Well, I will not interfere
with Lizzy's matrimonial speculations,
so banish your fears.

Oh, I have no fears about it, for with
till your eccentricities, 1 am sure von
would never do any thins- so decradinir."

Nolwilhstaniling her boasted confi
dence, however, .Mrs. )e drey really

v

felt considerable anxiety about the matter.
and she determined to Jessie out of
the way, until her brother should have
forgotten his transient fancy. Convinced
that Jessie- - was utterly unconscious of
Frederick's admiration, and unwilling to
oso her services permanently, she thought

a plan which promised success, and
she consulted Lizzv as to its i.ossibilil v.

"Aunt Tabitha has sent us to pro- -

cure her a seamstress lor .: veks :

uppose we induce Jessie ' ; the
v

poor thing ni'i ils country r, ic cause
we need her absence .'

'.Nay. Lizzy, it is no '.:.;ighing mat
ter. 1 want to st ud her out of Fred's
way befo.e she has any suspicion of his
folly." to

" 15 u t why send her to Aunt Tabitha ?"

"l'ecause Fred will never find her
there; he is so terribly afraid of the old
lady's srufi)in iilaHliei that In; never
visits her, ami by the lime Jessie re-

turns, he will have some new folly to en-

gage his
The plan was matured ; and Jessie,

who really tin; need ol change ol air,
or relaxation In, 111 her continual labors.
onsented to leave her mother for a few

weeks. Accordingly, one bright spring
morning, a stage deposited Jessie at the
gate of a neat old fashioned cottage ,

which stood on the outskirts of a villagi
tbout forty miles from the great me
tropolis.

Where is our JrvxicS asked
Fred, when he watched in vain for her
lailv return to the little sr wing-roo-

"Lou!, brother, do you think I keep a

record ol her engagements : vv lien sue
finishes our work she goes somewhere

se, and that is all I know about it."
The idea of that gentle creature being

thus driven about from place to place,
toiling with her needle, and dimming her
bright eyes over plaits and gathers, was
extremely painful to Fred Carleton. The
more he thought of it, the moro uneasy
he became. " W hy should 1 hesitate ?"
thought he. "1 have seen all the pretti-

est girls of Lizzy's set, and 1 like Jessie
Murray oetter llian any of them. Seams-

tress indeed! I wonder if Julia would
like to hear that our own dear mother
used to make six shillings a day by bind-

ing shoes when she was first married to
the honest eoopei, our father? Yet, 1

should not like to mar Lizzy's plans;
1 wish 1 had some one to advise mc,

otv-- I think of il, I will go and see
Aunt Tabitha ; the dear, good, romantic
dd soul whom I used to ridicule so much,
will now be mv best coui'sc'i'ior." So,
with hn Usual impetuosity. Tied started

on a visit to Aunt Tabitha, leaving his
sisters quite ignorant of his destination,
and little dreaming of the unexpected
pleasure that awaited him.

Dear old Aunt Tabitha! what a singu-
lar compound she was of good lVelines
and exaggerated sentiments. In early
life she had beliothed to one whose po
verty was the only obstacle to their union.
He had sailed for India in the hope of
bettering his fortunes, but he never return
ed, nor did any tidings of his fate ever
reaidi his native land. The ship was mis-

sing it had never reached its destined
port, and Ihe sea kept Us own secret.
Deeply tinged with the romance of warm
hearted youth, and greatly addicted to no-

vel reading, Aunt Tabitha had always liv
ed in a world of the imagination, and the
mystery which overhung the fate of her
lover seemed to strengthen the romantic
fervor of her nature. For some years af-

ter his disappearance she never left her
apartment, and it was only by awakening
the charities of her kind nature that she
could be induced to take an interest in

every day life. She had grown old with-

out having lost one of her early tendency
to sentiment. Combining active benevo-
lence with almost morbid sensibility, she
was often a subject of ridicule to those
who did not know her virtues, while she
was sincerely loved by those who could
forgive eccentricity in hchall'of eloquence
Fred Carleton in bis boyish days had eon
ceived a great dislike of her peculiarities
and, unable then to appreciate her real
goodness, was terribly bored by what hi
styled her "ai iilinxulailies." J5ut he
had since learned to know her better, ami

her very foibles now seemed to render her
better lilted to render him counsel. What
wtis the result of her advice ?

Let us pass over the lapse of three
years, in ihe course of which Lizzy
Carleton had married the rich and aristo-

cratic Charles TibUs, who was the very
pink of fashion, excepting his dislike of
perfumes, an antipathy probably owing to

early associations. The sistars were es-

tablished to their hearts' content. A fine

house, French furniture, a splendid car-

riage, and plenty of servants, had fallen
to the lot of both. It is true, the litdiiliml
failings of Julia's husband made him a

bye word among the honorable men, and
harles I ileis was a mere nonentity tin

very "essence" of insipidity ; but thesi
were no drawbacks upon the felicity (if

women of fashion. Fred Carleton was
in 1'aiis, the happy husband of a

charming woman, enjoying all the plea-

sures of that gav city. Had he so soon
forgotten our Jessie '

One morning Lizzy entered her sister's
room with an open letter in her hand, ex-

claiming, "Oh, Julia, 1 have got news for

on ; Fred is coining, and his Parisian
wife w ill just arriie in time to add bril-

liancy to our winter parties."
Julia ihrugged her shoulders. "I

hope it may be so, Lizzy ; but Fred is

such a queer fellow thai he is quite likely
have some dowdy of a wife, whom we

shall be ashamed to introduce-.'- '

"Oil no," exclaimed Lizzy, "I have
seen Mrs. i rantli mii, who is just return-

ed I'ruiii Paris, ami who saw Fred's wife
very often in society ; she says Mrs.
Carleton was quite he fashion. They
were weaiiug bonnets a la Carleton,

a la Cailelon, mantillas a la

Carleton ; in short, there wrf no limit to

the admiration flic was 1.veiling. The
Duke of Orleans had asked her name, as

he met her in his daily rides, ami expres-

sed hiinself in very decided terms re.-pe- c-

ting her beauty; the Du of Nemours

has danced with her at a ball, gn en at the
Tuilleries, and she ha even sung a duet
with the l'iitiec:-- s Clementine, at one A
the royal soirees."

'Can il be pos.-ibl- e ? We'd, if that be

the case she will be a great acquisition to

out society she must be a woman ol

some rank to be admitted into such cm V

in Paris."
"Mrs Orantham thinks she is Hnglisli ;

hut you know Fred always returned some

niiizinir ifolv to etlMilieS respecting her.
and we can only learn her origin Irom her

self; she is quite distinguished lor her

vocal powers, and though little skilled in

instrumental music, creates quite a sensa-

tion by her splendid style of singing.
From all that I can learn, 1 judge thai
I has led as eccentric, a lif ibroad as

..1.. 1.,. ,im: u- m. .1at home; lionooy
married, but after liv ing in retirement I'm

two years after his return to P iris tic

omcp'cd from his seclusion, bringing wu,

him his lovely and gifted wile.

"Well, we shall know all about In ,

the v arrive : she will certainly be i

ihe Wu'ioi, but I should like to know
vv; s. ishowever, she is a foreigner,

and that will be euliicicitl to attr.u t aitcu- -

turn.
v ( Ls ntirr I red I arieton ar- -""

rived in his native city uid liiiitu d to si ii
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Ins sisters, vv horn, in spite of their folliesy
he loved.

"Where is your wife?" was the first
questio;'.

"A .'the Astor House."
Vil.v don't you bring her to our

lio::se ." asked Mrs. Dc G're.
"Ih cause I could not tell whether yoti

would like to receive her; you know no-
thing about her, and I have not forgotten
your old prejudices.

"Yes; but you certainly could not
doubt of her meeting a warm welcome 5

f.ir although we have not seen her, yet
we are not ignorant of her high reputation
for beauty and fashion. We are all im-

patience to greet l.er, Fred ; conic let us
go directly to see her.'

"First impressions arc all important,-
and 1 have no idea of your seeing my
pretty wife when she is looking pnle and
travel-wor- n ; I positively forbade her re--

eiving any visits for three days, becauso
1 want her to appear in all her charms at
Mrs. Ciraiuhatn's musical soirco next
Tuesday."

"Hut surely you w ill allow her to see
her relatives."

"No ; you are precisely the persona I
have determined she shall not see, until
she is perfectly well ; I want you to do
justice to my choice ; she has been much
admired in Paris, and I wish Iter claims
to be as well established here."

"So, you have become a convert to our
system, brother; and really desire to see
your wife become a woman ot fashion."

"I have my reasons, Lizzy when t
have once seen her enjoying the undispu-
ted possession of your admiration, wo
shall retire to our quiet home nnd laugh
at the follies we now perpetrate."

"Do ou suppose ypur wife will be
conien; to retire from the gay scenes
w hich she now adorns ?"

"My wife is only obeying my wishes
in leaving the seclusion which she loves j
1 have my reasons, I tell you. liy tho
way, what has become of Our Jrs- -

"Ah, Fred, you ought to thank us for
mano uvering you out of thai folly ; if we
had not sent Jr-ssi- out of your way, you
might have beep the husband of a little
sewing girl, instead of glorifying in a wife
who claims the praise of princes."

Peibaps I might, Lizzy; but where
is the pretty seamstress ?"

'1 don't know; she and her mother
romoved from their old residence soon af-

ter you saw her here, and I could disco-

ver no trace of them. 1 suppose she is
the wife of some honest carpenter by this
time. Put tell us, Fred, when shall we
see Mrs. Carleton ?"

"We w ill meet you at Mrs. (Irantham's
soiree."

"Ah, I see; you think she. jiecds the
accessaries ol mess. 1 reauy uenoo

on aie half ashamed of your wife
Fred."

"Perhaps I am only ashamed of my
sister?, was the leazing reply, as with a
merry laugh I'rcd (.'arleton hurried away

When the appointed Tuesday arrived
the listers, full of cuiiosity, repaired to
Mrs. Oranthain's mansion ; but they were '

far too fashionable to be punctual, and it
was quite late when they entered the
crowded room. Their steps were arrest-- "

ed bv the sound of a simple prelude upon
the harp ; as they paused, just within the
door, a sweet, bird-lik- e voice, filled 4lic

apartment w ith melody. The song was

the ballad of "Old liob'm drey," which
was then sung, which never fails to thrill
every heart ; and as the singer now threw
her whole soul into the mournful strains
all stood in breathless attention to catch
the exquisite sounds.

'It must be l're'd's wife," whispered
Lizzv, as ibfy pressed forward to ralch a
glimpse ol the vocalist. Hut her back
was turned towards them, and they could
only sic a sylph-lik- e figure, attired with
the utmost magnificence.

"How do you like your new sislcr !"
siid Mrs. Craiitham, as she welcomed
her guests : "is she not all I pictured
her .'"

"We have not seen her," was the rc- -
, . 1 .1 1. .

ply ; ami at niai moment v reu approacu-e- d.

U hat was iheir astonishment when
in the lady w ho leaned upon his arm, they
discovered "oci' .csiic."

As he led bis wife to a seat beside them, .

and listened to their gracious welcome, ho

could not forbear whispering to Lizzy
"You see how much I am indebted to1

your inaiiieuvering ; the partner of J

royal duke, the belle of a hereditary
piim-e-

, the songstress of the regal soirees

oil v me nun 11 -l, : ,1 i ill, ,1

: .1 w here did vou marry her !'

I'reil Cai'iclou had. devoted tllO twd
fast vears of his W' ddcd life to the culti-

vation of Ins wife's fine musical talents

and he thee, brought her into society tic
Mii-iine- to try whether beauty, talents,
and gyace, were not sufficient claims upon
the admiration of thf fashionable world..... , , , ii- 1 .
tie had succeeded even ueyonu ins uup.-- ,

O


